258          LIFE ON THE STAGE
I fail now in New York, I can go West or Soui much harmed. If I wait till I am older, and fail, ruin my life.
I slipped my hand in my pocket and gave a littl well tap to the contract for $100. I took the p looked hard at him. " There's a heap of trusting asked for in this contract/* I remarked. " You forget your promise about doubling the salary ? "
" I won't forget anything," he answered.
I looked at the pen, it was a stub, the first I eve: then I said: " That's what makes your writing lc villainous. I can't sign with that thing — I'd be as] to own my signature in court, when we come to th< we're very likely to have before we are through each other."
^ He groaned at my levity, but got another pen. I Clara Morris twice, shook hands, and went out anc to my home — a Western actress with an engag in a New York theatre for the coming season.